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CURE TFOR ANXIETY.

Dr. Talmage Prescribes for Those

in Trouble.

Advises Them to Follow the Example
21 the Disciples, Whe “Went
and Told Jesus"—Comfons
for the Bereaved.

e A
[Copyright, 1900, by Louis Klopsch.]
Washington, June 17.

Dr. Talmmage, who has finished his
tour of England and Scotland, where
thousands thronged to hear him
wheresoever he preached, is now on
his way to Norway and Russia, in
which countries he is already well
known through the publication of
translations of his sermons. In the
following discourse, which he" has
sent for publication this week, he
gives a prescription for all anxiety
and worriment and illustrates the Di-
vine sympathy for all who are in any
kind of struggle. The text is Mat-
thew 14, 12: “And His disciples went
and told Jesus."

An outrageous assassination had
just taken place. To appease a re-
vengeful woman King Herod ordered
the_death of that noble, self 'sacrific-
inh}rophet, John the Baptist, The
group,of the disciples were thrown
into grief and dismay. They felt
themselves utterly defenseless, There
was no authority to which they could
appeal, and yet grief must always find
expression. If there be no human
ear to hear it, then the agonized squl
will ery it aloud to the winds and the
woods and the waters. But there
was an ear that was willing to listen.
There is a tender pathos and at the
same time a most admirable picture
in the words of my text: “They went
and told Jesus.” He counld understand
all their grief, and He immediately
soothed: it. Our burdens are not
more than half so heavy sto carry if
another shoulder is put under the
other end of them. Here we find
Christ, His brow shadowed with grief,
standing amid the group of disciples,
who, with tesrs and violent gesticula-
tions and wringing of hands and out-
ery of bereavement, are expressing
their woe. Raphael, with his skilled
brush putting upon the wall of a pal-
ace some scene of sacred story, gave
mot so skillful a stroke as when the
plain hand of the evangelist writes:
“They went and told Jesps."

The old Goths and Vandals onece
came down upon Italy from the nbrth
of FEuorope, and they upset the gar-
dens, and they broke down the statues
and swept away everything that was
good and beautiful. So there is ever
and anon in the history of all the
sons and danghters of our race an in-
cupsion of rough-handed ¢roubles that
come to plunder and ransack and put
t¢' the torch all that men highly
prize. There is no cave so deeply
eléft into the mountains as to afford
us shelter, and the foot of fleetest
courser eannot bear us beyond pur-
suit. The arrows they put to the
siring fly with ftnerring dart wuntil
we fall pierced and stunned.

I feel that I bring to you a most
npproprinte message. I mean to bind
up all your griefs into a bundle and
sct them on fire with a spark from
God’s altar. The prescription that
cured the sorrow of the disciples will
cure all your heartaches. 1 have read
that when Godfrey and his army
marched out to capture Jerusalem, as
they came over the hills, at the first
flash of the pinnacles of that beauti-
ful city. the army that had marched
in silence lifted a shout that made
the earth tremble. Oh, you soldiers
of Jesus Christ. marching on toward
Heaven, I would that to-day, by some
gleam from the palace of God's mercy
and God's strength, you might be
lifted into great rejoicing, and that
as the prospect of its peace breaks
on your enraptured gnze you might
raise one glad hosanna to the Lord!

In the first place, T commend the
behavior of these disciples to all bur-
dened souls who are wunpardoned,
There comes a time in almost every
man's history when he feels from
some source that he has an erring
nature. The thought may notehave
such heft as to fell him. It may be
only iike the flash in an evening cloud
just after a very hot summer day. One
man to get rid of that impression will
go to prayer, while another will stim-
ulate himself by ardent spirits, and
another man will dive deeper in see-
ularities. But sometimes a man can-
not get rid of these impressions. Th
fact is, when a man finds out that his
eternity is poised upon a perfect un-
certainty and that the next moment
his foot may slip, he must do some-
thing violent to make himself forget
where he stands or else fly for refuge.

Some of you crouch under a yoke,
and you bite the dust, when this mo-
ment you might rise up a crowned
conqueror. Driven and perplexed as
you have been by sin, go and tell
Jesus. To relax the grip of death
from your soul and plant your un-
shackled feet upon the golden throne,
Christ let the tortures of the bloody
mount transfix Him. With the beam
of His own cross He will break down
the door of your dungeon. From the
thorns of His own crovn He will pick
enough gems to make your brow blaze
with eternal victory. In every teay on
His wet cheek, in every gash of His
side, in every long, blackening mark
of laceration from shoulder to shoul-
der, in the grave-shattering, Heaven-
shattering death groan, I hear Him
say: “Him thst cometh unto me I
will in nowise cast out."

“Oh,” but you say, “instead of ecnr-
ing my wound, you want to make an-
other wound—namely, that. of convic-
tion!™ Have you never known a sur-

been rankiing there, but by. Divine
grace it is burned out through' these
fires of conviction, “the flesh ecoming
again as the flesh of a little echild™
‘“svhere sin abounded grace much
more aboundeth.” With the 10,000
unpardoned sins of your life, go and
tell Jesus.

You will never get rid of your sins
in any other way. And remember
that the broad invitation which I ex-
tend to you will not always be ex-
tended. King Alfred, before modern
timepiecediwere invented, used to di-
vide the day into three parts, eight
hours each, and then had three wax
candles. By the time the first candle
had burned to the socket eight hours
bhad gone, and when the second can-
dle had burned to the socket another
eight hours had gone, and when all
the three candles were gone out then
the day had, passed. Oh, that some of
us, instead of calculating our days
and nights and years by any earthly
timepiece, might calculate them by
the numbers of opportunities and mer-
cies which are burning down and
burning out, never to be relighted, lest
at last we be amid the foolish virgins
who cried: *“Our lamps have gone
out!™

Again’ I commend the behavior of
the disciples to all who are tempted.
1 have heard men in midlife say they
had never been led into temptation.
If you have npt felt temptation, it is
because you have not tried to do
right. A man hoppled and handcuffed,
as long as he lies quietly, does not test
the power of the chain, but when he
Lrises up and with determination re-
solves to snap the handeuffs or break
the hopple, then he finds the power of
the iron. And there are men who have
been for tem and twenty and thirty
years bound hand and foot by evil
habits who have never felt the power
of the chain because they have never
tried to break it. It is very easy to
go on down with the stream and with
the wind lying on your oars, but just
turn around and try to go against the
wind and the tide, and you will find it
is a different matter. As long as we
go down the current of our evil habit
we seem to get along quite smoothly,
but if after awhile we turn around
and head the other way, toward Christ
and pardon and Heaven, oh, then how
we have to lay to the oars! You will
have your temptation. You have one
kind, you another, you another, not
one person escaping.

It is ail folly for you to say to some
one: “I could not be tempied as you
are.” The lion thinks it is so strange
that the fish should be caught with
a hook. The fish thinks it is so
strange that the lion should be caught
with a trap. You see some man with
a cold, phlegmatic temperament, and
you say: “I suppose that man has not
any temptation.” Yes, as much as you

have. In his phlegmatic nature he
has a temptation to indolence and
cénsoriousness and overeating and

drinking, a temptation to ignore the
'great work of life, a temptation to lay
down an obstacle in the way of all
good enterprises. The ‘temperament
decides the styles of termnptation, but
sanguing or lymphatic, you will have
temptation. Satan has a grappling
hook just fitted for your soul. A man
never lives beyond the reach of temp-
tation, You say when a man gets to
be T0 or B0 years of age he is safe
from satanie assault. You are very
much mistaken. A man at 85 years
of age has as many temptations as a
man of 25. They are only different
styles of temptation. Ask the aged
Christian whether he is never assault-
ed of the powers of darkness. If you
think you have conquered the power
of temptation, you are very much mis-
taken.

No man gets through life without
having a pommeling. Some slander
comes after you, horned and husked
and hoofed, to gore and trample you.
And what are you to do? 1 tell you
plainly that all who serve Christ must
suffer persecution. It is the worst
sign in the world for you to be able
to say: "I have not an enemy in the
world.” A woe is ptonouncedsin the
Bible against the one of whom every-
body speaks well. If you are at peace
with all the world and everybody likes
you and approves your work, it is be-
cause you are an idler in the Lord's
vineyvard and are not doing your duty.
All those who have served Christ,
however eminent, all have been mal-
treated at some stage of their expe-
rience. You know it was so in the
time of George Whitefield, when he
stood and invited men into the king-
dom of God. What did the learned
Dr. Johnson say of him? He pro-
nounced him a miserable mountebank.
How was it when Robert Hall stood
and spoke as scarcely any unin-
spired man ever did speak of the
glories of Heaven? And as he stood
Sabbath after Sabbath preaching on
these themes his face kindled with
glory. John Fester, a Christian man,
said of thiz man: “Robert Hall is
only acting, and the smile on his face
is a reflection of his own vanity.”
John Wesley turned all England up-
side down with Christian reform, and
yet the punsters were after him, and
the meanest jokes in England were
perpetrated about John Wesley.
What is true of the-pulpit is true of
the pew; it is true of the street; it
is true of the shop and the store. All
| who will live godly in.Christ Jesus
must suffer persecution. And I set it
down as the very 'worst sign in all
your Christian ence if you ére,
any of you, at peace with all the
world. The religion of Christ is war.
It is a challenge to “thé world, the
flesh and the devil,” and if you will
buckle on the whole armor of God you
will find a great host disputing your
path between this amd Heaven.

But what are you to do when you
are assaulted and slandered and
abused, as I suppose nearly all of you

geon to come and find a chronic dis- | have been in your life? Go out and

ease and then with sharp eaustic burn
it all out? ‘S0 the grace of God comes
1o tha o'd sags of sin. st har long
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hunt up the slanderer? Oh, no, silly
man! While you are explaining away
a falsehood in one place 50 people will
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just have heard-of it in other places. |
I counsel you to another course.
While you gre not to omit any oppor-
tunity of setting yourselves right, 1
want to tell you of one who had the
hardest Fhings said about him, whose
sobriety was disputed, whose mission
was scouted, whose companionship
was denounced, who was pursued as
a babe and spit upon as a man, who
was howled at after he was dead. I
will have yon go unto Him with your
humble child prayer, saying: *I see
Thy wounds—wounds of head, wounds
of feet, wounds of heart. Now, look
at my wounds and see what I have
suffered and through what battles I
am going, anu I entreat Thee by those
wounds of Thine to sympathize with
me.” And He will sympathize, and He
will help. Go and tell Jesus.

Again, I commend the behavior of
the disciples to all the bereaved. How
many in garb of mourning? How many
emblems of sorrow you behold every-
where? God has His awn way of tak-
ing apart a family. We must get out of
the way for coming generations. We
must get off the stage that others may
come on, and for this reason there is a
long procession -reaching down all the
time into the valley of shadows. This
emigration from time into eternity is
so vast ‘an enterprise that we éannot
understand it. Every hour we hear the
clang of the sepulchral gate. The sod
must be broken. The ground must be
plowed for resurrection harvest. Eter-
nity must be peopled. The dust must
press onr eyelids. “It is appointed
unto all men ence to die.” This emi-
gration from time into eternity keeps
three-fourths of the families of the
earth in desolation. The air is rent
with farewells, and the black taseled
vehicles of death rumble through every
street. The body of the child that was
folded so closely to the mother's heart
is put away in the cold and the dark-
ness. The laughter freezesto the girl's
lip, and the rose scatters. The boy in
the harvest field of Shunem says: “My
head! My head!” And they carry him
home to die on the lap of his mother,
Widowhood stands with tragedies of
woe struck into the pallor of the cheek.
Orphanage eries in vain for father and
mother. Oh, the grave is cruel! With
teeth of stone it clutches for its prey.
Between the closing gates of the sepnl-
cher our hearts are mangled and
crushed.

Is there any earthly solace? XNone.
We come to the cbsequies, we sit with
the grief stricken, we talk pathetically
to their soul; but soon the obsequies
have passed, the carriages have left us
at the door, the friends who staid for
a few days are gone. and the heart sits
in desolation listening for the little
feet that will never again patter
through the hall, or looking for the ex-
trance of those who will never come
agnin—sighing into the darkness—ever
and anon coming across some book or
garment or little shoe or picture that
arouses former association, almost kill-
ing the heart. Long days and nights
of suffering that wear out the spirit
and expunge the bright lines of life and
give haggardness to the face and draw
the flesh tight down over the cheek
bone and draw dark lines under the
sunken eye, and the hand is tremulous,
and the voice is husky and uncertain,
and the grief is wearing, grinding, ac-
cumulating, exhausting.

Now, what are such to do? Are they
merely to loock up into a brazen and un-
pitying sky? Are they to walk a blast-
ed heath unfed of stream, unsheltered
by overarching trees? Has God turned
us out on the barren common to die?
Oh, no! no! no! He hasnot. He comes
with sympathy and kindness and love,
He understands all our grief. He sees
the height and depth and the length
and the breadth of it. He is the only
one that can fully sympathize. Go and
tell Jesus. Sometimes when we have
trouble we go to our friends and we
explain it, and they try to sympathize;
but they do not umderstand it. They
cannot understand it. But Christ sees
all over it and all through it. He not
only counts the tears and records the
groans, but before the tears started,
before the groans began Christ saw the
inmost hiding place of your sorrow,
and He takes it, and He weighs it, and
He measures it, and He pities it with an
all absorbing pity. Bone of our bone.
Flesh of our flesh. Heart of our heart.
Sorrow of our sorrow. As long as He
remembers Lazarus' grave He will
stand by you in the cemetery. As long
as He remembers His own heartbreak
He will stand by you in the laceration
of your affections. When He forgets
the footsore way, the sleepless nights,
the weary body, the exhausted mind,
the awful cross, the solemn grave, then
He will forget you, but not until then.

Often when we were in trouble we
sent for our friends, but they were far
away; they could not get to us. We
wrote to them: *“‘Come right away.”
or telegraphed: “Take the next train.”
They came at last, yet were a great
while in coming or perhaps were too
late. But Christ is always near—before
you, behind you, within you. No moth-
er ever -threw her arms around her
child with such warmth and ecstasy
of affection as Christ bas shown toward
you. Close at hand—nearer than the
staff upon which you lean, nearer than
the cup you put to your lip, nearer than
the handkerchief with which you wipe
away your tears—I-preach Him an ever
present, all sympathizing, compassion-
ate Jesus. How can you stay away one
moment from Him with your griefs?
Go now. Go and tell Jesus.

It is often that our friends have no
power to relieve us. They would very
much like fp do it, but they cammot dis-
entangle our finances, they eannot cure
our sickness and raise our dead, but
glory be to Géd that He to whom the
disciples went has all the power in
Heaven and on earth, and at our call
He will balk our calamities and at just
the right time in the presence of an
applauding earth and a resounding
Heaven will raise our dead. He ia
mightier than Herod. He is swifter
than the storm. He is grander TSan
the sea. He is vaster than eternmity.
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mm ?muh'ithl
cases o an
induced. : of sedentary 3
need Hostetter's Bitters. helps
nature to bear the strain which eficnes from
confinement and it is a wonderful medicine.
No one realizes that more keenly than the
man or woman who has been cured of stome
ach trouble by itsuse.

Must Respect Tradition.
Constance, the beautiful maiden, struggles
dengg:ntels m the water. <
“‘Save me!” she shrieks. - :
Harold, the brave youth, standing upon
the A‘JIE:R' throws e his coar.

you sinking for the third time?" he

“Oh, dear! I forgot to count! How
stupid of me!” Constance cries, in much
Hamﬁhil as brave as a lion, , buat

he will scarcely risk viclating what 1s per-
haps the most cherished convention o~
mance.—Stray Stories.
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Supreme Court Sustaina the Foot-Ease
Trade-Mark.

Justice Laughlin, in Supreme Court, Buf-
falo, haa ordered a permanent injunction,
with costs, and a full accnunlmin n]u} to
izsue inst Paul B. Hud the
turer :?the foot powder called “Dr. Clark’s
Foot Powder,”” and aleo against a retail deal-
er of Brooklyn, rm:nmﬁl.!kthem from mak-
ing or selling the Dr. C 's Foot Powder,
which is declared, in the decision of
Court, an imitation and infringement of
*“Foot-Ease,” the powder to shake into your
shoes for tired, aching feet, now so largely
sdvertised and sold all over the country.
Allen 8. Olmsted, of Le Rn?', N. Y., is the
owner of the trade-mark “Foot-Ease,” and
he is the first individual who ever advertised
a foot powder e:tens:vel¥ over the coun-
try. He will send a sample Free to anyone
who writes him for it. The decision in this
case upholds his trade-mark and renders
all parties liable who fraudulently attempt
to profit by the extensive “Foot-Ease ad-
vertising, in placing upon the market a spu-
rious and similar appearing preparation, la-
bled and put up in envelopes and boxes like
Foot-Ease. Similar snits will be brought
against others who are now infringing on
t'g:hFoot—Eue trade-mark and common law
rights.

Marquetie, on Lake Superior,

is one of the most charming summer resoris
reached via the Chicago, Milwaukee & St.
Paul Railway. 5 )

Its healthfnl location, beautiful scenery,

ood hotels and complete immunity {rom

gny fever, make a summer outing at Mar-
quette, Mich., very attractive from the
standpoint of healt , rest and comfort.

For a copy of ““The Lake Superior Coun-
try,” containing a deseription of Marguette
and the copper country, address, with four
to pay postage, Geo. H.
Passenger Agent, Chi-

4) cents in stam
eafford, Genera
cago, 1l

“Pleasant Ways For Summer Days.”
1s the title of the Grand Trunk Raihug;
System's new Summer Tourist Folder whic!
together with other descriptive literature
ean be had on application to J. H. Burgis,
City Passenger and Ticket .vl\.ﬁent. 240 Clark
8t., corner Jsackm Boulevard, Chicago.

Succeasful in One Way.

A Paris Ehysiris'n tried on himself a long-
life elixir he had compounded, with the re-
sult that his life in the other world will be
longer than he anticipated.—Boston Globe.

The Bes.t‘_l'l-tntriptlen for Chills
and Fever is a bottle of Grove's TasteELESs
CunL Towtc. Itis simply ironand quininein
atasteless form. No cure—no pay. %‘rka,ﬂr.

A Dark Seecret.
Foreig’mar—ﬂow are your senators
elected?
telll-

Ad!;'lerican—h'one of them will

Robert Flournoy, Brickyvard, Ala., wrote:
I consider no remedy equal to Dr. Moffett’s
Teethina (Teething Powders) for the irri-
tations of teething and the bowel tsoubles
of our Southern country.

“Their married life seems to be perfectly
happy.” ““Yez. He told her his mother
never made anything fit to eat.”—Indianap-
olis Journal. .

I do not believe Piso’s Cure for Consump-
tion has an equal for conghs and colds—
John F. Boyer, Trinity Spriogs, lnd., Feb.

Men don't always have to climb fo fame—
the bridge jumper, for instance.—Chicago
Democrat.

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is taken Internally. Price T5ec.

The end of the busy little bee is usually a
painful one.—Chicago Daily News.

Red Cross Ball Biue makes clothes whiter
than snow. Large 2. oz. package only 5 cents.

A penny in the hand is better than a
nicke] in the slot.—Chicago Daily News,

Baseball players, golf players—all players
chew White’s Yueatan whilst playing.

Don't try to condense the milk of human
kindness.—Chicago Democrat.

-.l

Waltham

WALTHAM WATCHES™. _

- Over twenty-five years ago the

American Waltham Watch Compdny ° °
stated that “350,000 Waltham ° _ | .
Watches are speaking for themselves o
in the pockets of the people.” v
To-day EIGHT MILLION :
Waltham Watches are in i~
use throughout the civilized world. - '

P f)

Watches are for sale by all retail jesvelers.
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A news ink that |S CHEAP is manufa.;tnred by

.

% o,
C The Queen City Printing Ink Co., 4 - =
1 Cincinnatl, Ohjo : =
H Who have had 40 years’ experience in making NEWS INK _ ‘ .'-
TO MEET THE REQUIREMENTS 3
E i Such.as.tlu Speed ﬂﬂ!Mdeﬂupw;—-ﬁ
Temperature of the Press Room, eic. It goes FARTHER—ADDS :
to the look of a paper—and IS CHEAP or at least EGONOMI- ? oy
a CAL, which is THE TEST for the word CHEAF. = -
This s printed with THAT ink. =
o ‘:J
P NEWS INK 55 %o |
LOOK THE P. '
o _ 1
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STOMACH TROUBLES.
If you have Sour Stomach. Indigestion, Sick Headache. Wind in the o
Bowels. Diarrhoea, Dysentery or Cramps. NOELEYT'S ““WONDPERFUL
L T e e o § it i
Mr. W. A -!z.lrnll.. P H_‘E:.Ilnn::—'l'a:_ zays he m—mﬂo‘ withy 3
CRANP COLIC since chu(liﬂh:d.m “WON L EIGHT™ is the only T

remedy that would cure - E
Fox Bale by fAgeont ian Every "Towrm. 5 ]

DR. NOFFETT'S

TeeThin

Allaysiritation, Alds Digostion, -
Regulztes lln‘h'-dl.. b
l.u-!'ruu.u Esy. -

(Teething Powders) mn‘mum
Costs ealy 25 ceats at Draggists, S b vl
Oc mail 25 cenis to C. J. MOFFETT, M. D., ST. LOUIS, MO,




